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Or are you posting o'er some Roman road, By captive Kings and conqu'ring Consuls trod, By which the world's remotest ends were join'd And Eomes commands were issu'd to Mankind? Or dost thou sit in pensive musing mood Weighing within thy mind whats right and good, Teaching thy self, without the aid of School's, True Wisdom's, Honesty's, and Friendship's rules? For Thou, my Friend, art not mere breathing Clay But all thy thoughts the strongest sense display. To thee the Grods sufficient wealth have given And taught thee too its use, the greatest gift of Heav'n. What for his Child wou'd more a Parent have, What for his Pupil5 more cou'd Tutor crave, Than that with Health Heav'n wou'd him bless, Make him think right, & what he thinks, express? Midst hope & Cares, and jealous fears and Eage, Expect each coming day to close thy Age; Then if propitious Fate shall add one more, Happier you'll pass the sweet unthought for hour,
When you wou'd laugh, come to the Hoop and dine There shall you see me eat and drink and shine Of Epicurus' Herd the fattest Swine.
J. WHALEY.
23.   FKOM GEOEGE MONTAGU.
Windsor, July 28,1745. [See Supplement, vol. ii. p. 83.]
Mr. Whaley had teen Mr. Walpole's Tutor at Cambridge.    Walpole.also by Richard West (see note 3 on Letter 130 in Correspondence of Gray, Walpole, West, and Ash-tori). 4 See note 8 on Letter 5.k proper ; & if you shoud choose to have any additions made to it and will point out to me in what manner you shoud choose 'em, I will take what pains I can  to make them.
